AD&LE STOOPS TO CONQUER
despair. The colder I got, the more frenzied he became.
Believe me, I twisted his tail. Every virtue he pointed,
I found a vice, and I kept on comparing its features
with those of the rotten villas he'd shown me first—
unfavourably, of course. This, I may say, sent him
nearly out of his mind, and before we left he was
barking with mortification and rage. In fact, his state
was most helpful. As for leaving a window open—
well, if I'd pushed the front of the house in, I don't
think he'd have noticed that there was anything
wrong. I actually had to remind him to shut the
front door."
" Well, that's something," said Berry. " I should
like to think he'd had a stroke : still, the Frenchman
hugs misfortune. He'll scourge himself with your
perfidy for months."
"Don't let's discuss it," said I. "It sends the
blood to my head. If I'd dreamed	"
Here a waiter arrived with the ice.
As he withdrew, Adfele threw me a questioning glance.
*" A present for a good girl/' said I, and opened the
wardrobe door.
" Oh, Boy, what a brain-wave." She turned to my
brother-in-law. ** He is nice to me, isn't he ? "
Berry raised his eyes to heaven.
" Unselfishness itself," he said brokenly.
" By the way," said I over my shoulder, " did you
notice the way to the roof ? "
" 1 saw a ladder which led to a large trap-door.
Bros said it gave to the finest box-room in Tours, but
I fear he may have exaggerated. He was rather over-
wrought at the moment. I think he'd have said that
it led to a swimming-pool, if he'd thought that that
would incline me to take the house."
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